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Summary: To put it shortly; What if Friar Tuck was a single father 
for a two-year-old baby girl, having to raise her during Prince 
John's reign? Disney. 


1. Visiting Otto 

**(A/N: This story will take place during the events of the Disney 
movie. Originally, Shenzi is actually six years old, and has a 
ten-year-old adopted brother. But after and while focusing on 
Rugrats, I decided to do this alternate timeline. None of the 
characters belong to me, except for Shenzi.)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>A Friar's Baby <strong> 

Basic Summary: What if Friar Tuck was a single father for a 
two-year-old baby girl, having to raise her during Prince John's 
reign? 

Prologue/ Credits 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Alan-a-Dale : <strong> A rooster. Voiced by Roger Miller. 

><strong>Prince John : <strong> A lion. Voiced by Peter Unistov. 

><strong>Sir Hiss : <strong> A snake. Voiced by Terry-Thomas . 

><strong>Robin Hood and Maid Marian : <strong> A fox and a vixen. 
Voiced by Brian Bedford and Monica Evans, respectively. 

><strong>Litt le John : <strong> A bear. Voiced by Phil Harris. 

><strong>Eriar Tuck : <strong> A badger. Voiced by Andy Devine. 



><strong>Shenzi Tuck : <strong> A hyena. Voiced by Christine Cavanaugh. 
><strong>Lady Kluck : <strong> A chicken. Voiced by Carole Shelley. 


><strong>Sherif f of Nottingham : <strong> A wolf. Voiced by Pat 
Buttram . 

><strong>Trigger and Nut sy : <strong> Two vultures. Voiced by George 
Lindsey and Ken Curtis, respectively. 
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><p>Two-year-old Shenzi Tuck was laying fast asleep, napping in her 
small, but reasonably-sized bed. But she wasn't still, though; She 
was squirming, kicking her legs, and moving her head all around in 
her slumber. Her long, night-sky black hair, which reached just above 
her mid-back, swished around with her head's movements. Having no 
pajamas to sleep in, she wore her purple, every day dress. The skirt 
came down to her calves, and the sleeves reached her elbows. In her 
hair was a thin, white ribbon tied into a bow, loosely for her 
comfort . <p> 

Even though her life wasn't exactly luxurious, it was just fine for 
her. All she needed was her family, and her friends. With all of 
them, her life was perfect. Her daddy was the friar of the church in 
their hometown, Nottingham. She loved him with all her heart; He 
always tried to do what was best for her, and protect her from harm 
and danger of any kind. She'd do the same for him if she could. 

But because of how small, fragile, and young she was, she never got 
the chance to do just that. It frustrated her, being so tiny and 
weakaC 1 

*Dream Sequence* 

_At nighttime, Shenzi was skipping and dancing in Sherwood Forest, 
filled with joy for an unknown reason. "Ladadada ladadadada, " She 
sang to herself in baby babbles. Just then, she suddenly felt a large 
hand grab her left wrist. Gasping in surprise, she stopped dead in 
her tracks; She looked up at the newcomer, and to her horror, it was 
Prince John! She was terrified of him! She didn't mind his lackey. 

Sir Hiss, though; When the prince wasn't around, he was actually nice 
to her. He thinks that she's adorable. _ 

"_Hello, little one, " He sneered at her, "Your corpulent father has 
taxes due, and they're not exactly coming in." '_Corelent? What does 
that mean?_' She thought to herself, mispronouncing the word in her 
mind. "If holding his most precious thing hostage is the only way to 
get them coming in, then so be it ! "_ 

"_N-no ! " She stuttered out. She didn't know what the term hostage 
meant, but to her, it sounded bad._ 

"_Sorry, " Prince John had no remorse in his voice, "You're coming 
with me, little Missy!" He started walking out of the forest to the 
town, with the child in tow._ 

_Once they were in Nottingham, a familiar voice stopped them both; A 
voice she was hoping to hear. "Stop right there!" They both turned 
around, and to his dismay, and her delight, there was her father. 



Friar Tuck! 


*End of Dream Sequence* 

Just then, her large, innocent eyes snapped open; She looked around, 
and sighed in relief when seeing that she was back home, safe and 
sound. She sat up, turned herself around, and pulled on her black, 
bow-tied shoes before stepping on the floor. She walked in the main 
chapel, and saw Friar Tuck preparing a bag of farthings to hide in 
his sienna robe. She scampered up next to him, her shoes quietly 
squeaking on the stone floor. "D-dada, " She babbled, effectively 
getting his attention. She couldn't quite say "Daddy" yet, so she'd 
always say "Dada" when referring to him. 

He looked down, and smiled when he saw his young daughter yawning, 
and rubbing her eyes with her tiny, left fist. "Well, good morning, 

sleepyhead." He ruffled her hair, as she smiled up at him sleepily. 

"We're going to visit the blacksmith today," He stashed the bag, as 

Shenzi cooed in response. She was able to speak a few single words, 

but since she was quite timid, she hardly ever did. She just cooed 
and babbled most of the time. He then took her tiny hand in his own. 
"Come on, sweetheart." He led her outside, and after making sure the 
Sheriff wasn't around, to the blacksmith's shop. The blacksmith, a 
dog named Otto, was working when the two entered. 

"Well, good mornin'. Friar Tuck," He greeted the father of the 
duo . 

"Shh, Otto! Shh ! For you, Otto," Friar Tuck took the bag out of 
hiding, and gave it to the dog, "From Robin Hood." He chuckled, as 
Shenzi smiled. 

"Oh, God bless Robin Hood!" Otto smiled, holding the bag to his 
chest. He then saw the young child next to the badger. "Oh, hello 
Shen, " He patted her head, making her giggle, "You sure have grown, 
haven't you?" He then turned to Friar Tuck. "How old is she 
now? " 


"Ooo!" Shenzi held up her hands. 

"She's two now," Her father confirmed. 

"Is she?" Otto smiled in surprise, "Boy, time flies, doesn't 
it?" 


Just then, they heard a familiar knocking on the door. 

"It's the Sheriff!" Friar Tuck whispered hastily, "Hurry, hide it! 
Quick!" They quickly, but carefully hid the farthings in Otto's cast 
on his right leg. 

"Here I come! Ready or not!" They heard, before the Sheriff came in. 
"Well, greetings from your friendly neighborhood tax 
collector ! " 

"Oh, take it easy on me. Sheriff, " Otto pleaded, as Friar Tuck turned 
to glare at the large wolf. Shenzi kept her hands behind her back, 
with a nervous expression on her face. She wasn't quite scared of him 
like with Prince John; She just hated him, and was overall 
uncomfortable around him. "Wh-what with this busted leg and all, you 



know; I'm way behind on me work. Sheriff." 

"I know Otto, but you're way behind on your taxes too," The Sheriff 
reminded him. 

"Oh, have a heart. Sheriff. Can't you see he's laid up?" Friar Tuck 
grabbed a rocking chair in the shop. "Come on, Otto. You'd better sit 
down and rest, " He offered. 

"Oh, thank you. Yes." As Otto limped to the chair, the Sheriff heard 
the farthings clinking. 

"Let me give you a hand with that leg, " He offered with a fake, 
gracious tone. "Upsa-daisy . " He tipped him back far enough, so a few 
coins fell in his hand. "Bingo! Ah, what they won't think of next." 

He then started hitting Otto's foot, making him wail with pain, as 
the rest of the farthings fell out. "It smarts, don't it, Otto? But 
Prince John says that taxes should hurt." 

"Now see here, you, you evil, flint-hearted leech!" Friar Tuck 
shouted at the wolf, as Shenzi chimed in with a glare. 

"Now, now, now, now!" The Sheriff cut him off, "Save your sermon, 
preacher. It ain't Sunday, you know." He then marched out of the 
shop, as they heard him singing to himself. 

Feeling awkward from the silence, Shenzi walked up to Otto, with a 
concerned expression. "Oo kay?" She babbled quietly. 

"I'm alright, sweetheart," Otto gave her a smile of reassurance, 

"Just sore." 

"Are you sure?" Friar Tuck asked him, as he walked up behind his 
daughter. "We can stay if you need us to." The baby nodded timidly in 
agreement . 

"No, no, it's alright," The dog shook his head, "I'm fine; I just 
need to rest for a while." 

"Well, alright," The badger reluctantly said, "I'll just take Shenzi 
out for some fresh air." He stroked Shenzi 's hair on the back of her 
head, as she smiled. "Just yell as loud as you can if you need 
anything . " 

"I will," Otto nodded, "You two have fun." 

"We will," Friar Tuck smiled, as Shenzi giggled, "Good-bye." 

"Bye!" Shenzi waved her hand, as they stepped outside, and closed the 
door . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong> (AN : I added in the character credits to show when Shenzi 
would appear, were she real. What better place than right after her 
daddy? X3 Sorry that the prologue isn't that long, or that great for 
that matter, but I promise, er hope, that it'll get better.)** 


■jk" "jk" "jk" 



><pXstrong>Random Fact about BxB<strong> 

When I first thought of Shenzi T.'s character, she was a young adult 
The next time I worked on her character, she was a kid. And now, 
she's only a baby. The more developed she is, the younger she gets. 
XD 


2. Testing Skippy's Present 
**A Friar's Baby ** 

Chapter 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>As the father and daughter walked along Sherwood Forest, Shenzi 
heard Friar Tuck grumbling to himself about the Sheriff. It, along 
with his earlier shouting, made her nervous, but she kept it 
hidden . <p> 

"That Sheriff just makes me sick, " Friar Tuck muttered; He looked 
down, and chuckled when he saw Shenzi sticking her tongue out, and 
heard her drawing out "Ehhhh, " for a half-second. "Exactly, kiddo." 
He patted her head, as she slid her tongue back in her little mouth. 
He then saw the emotion in her eyes. "What's wrong, Shen?" Shenzi 
just shrugged. "D-did my shouting scare you earlier?" The child's 
eyes darted to the ground for a second, before she reluctantly 
nodded. "Aww, Shenzi." He knelt down to her level, and stroked her 
hair. "You don't have to be scared of me, okay?" He kissed her cheek 
as a smile grew on her face. "Good." He then stood up, and took her 
hand. "Shall we?" Shenzi giggled as they continued their walk. 

Even though he was angry with the Sheriff, he hated that he scared 
Shenzi, and didn't even realize it. He loved his daughter with all 
his heart; He did what was best for her, always tried to make her 
happy, and protected her from danger of any kind. The fact that he 
made her nervous made him feel sick. 

When she was born, her mother Maya died from the labor; He didn't 
know how he could tell her, when she's old enough, without her 
thinking it was her fault. He hated seeing her with any kind of 
emotion other than joy, and excitement. "Ooh!" His baby's little 
voice snapped him out of his thoughts; He saw that she was gazing at 
something on the dirt road, with interest shining in her eyes. 

Just then, she let go of his hand, and ran towards the object, 
keeping her eyes on it. "Shenzi!" He ran after her, before she 
abruptly stopped, and snatched up the objects; He quickly grabbed 
her, and ran back in the forest. "Shenzi, you can't just run out on 
the road like that!" He scolded her as gently as he could, but still 
getting his point across, "You could've gotten hurt." She gave him a 
look of guilt in response, before timidly hiding her face in his 
shoulder. "I know you're sorry, buta€ 1 I just don't want you hurt in 
any way." Shenzi cooed something, but it was muffled, before she 
revealed her face. Thankfully, she was smiling again. "So, wh-what 
did you find?" 

"Ar, Dada!" She held up two farthings with both hands. 



"They're nice," He smiled, "But if you want to keep them, you'd 
better hide them somewhere that Prince John or the Sheriff wouldn't 
think to look." The two-year-old girl thought for a second, before 
she stashed the farthings in the bodice of her dress. It was tucked 
in, so they stayed inside, and hidden. "That works," He chuckled, 
before he set her down on her feet. They heard the coins jingle with 
her movements. "Let's get back home." He patted her head, took her 
hand, and led her back into the town. 

This time, he kept a better eye on her, so she wouldn't run off 
again . 

As they walked, Shenzi gazed around Nottingham, the town she called 
home. She always felt safe in Nottingham, despite Prince John and the 
Sheriff practically looming over it 24/7. Maybe it was because of the 
familiarity? She didn't know. But where she felt safest was the 
church she. Friar Tuck, and the mice lived in. She would hide among 
the pews for safety, or when playing hide-and-seek. The sound of the 
bells ringing at night was always soothing when she slept. She'd play 
with the piano, and try to make music, but failing due to her 
inexperience, but the adults were always amused by her efforts. She 
once tried jumping on the tops of the pews one by one, but her father 
stopped her, and warned her that she could get hurt, so after that, 
she didn't do that anymore. 

"Oh, hey Friar Tuck!" A young boy's voice snapped her out of her 
thoughts. "Hi, Shenzi!" She saw that it was Skippy, a young bunny; He 
was with his sisters. Sis and Tagalong, and his best friend, a young 
turtle named Toby. She then noticed that Skippy was wearing Robin 
Hood's hat, and was holding onto a bow and arrow. 

"Hello kids," Friar Tuck smiled at the group. 

"Hi!" Shenzi babbled, with a wave of her hand. 

"Still not talkin' in sentences, huh?" Sis remarked to the 
black-haired girl, who timidly shook her head. 

"Not quite yet," The badger chuckled, as he patted his daughter's 
head . 

"You will be soon," Skippy assured her. "How old is she now?" 

"Ooo!" Shenzi babbled. 

"Two, " Friar Tuck confirmed. 

"So am I!" Tagalong piped up, "Almost thwee . " She then turned to the 
slightly younger baby. "You'll talk soon; I'm two, and I'm talking. 
Weally soon, you will too," She assured her. 

"Ay," Shenzi smiled, trying to say "thanks." 

"So, what are you kids up to?" Friar Tuck asked them. 

"Oh yeah!" Skippy exclaimed; From their conversation with Shenzi, he 
had forgotten what they were doing. "Robin Hood gave me his bow and 
arrow for my birthday, and I'm going to test it out!" 

"He gave him his hat too," Sis chimed in, "Even though it's big," She 



giggled; Skippy rolled his eyes at her. 

"Can Shenzi come wit us?" Tagalong asked innocently. 

Shenzi brightened up at the idea; She looked up at her father, who 
looked hesitant. "Well, I don't know. I don't really want anything to 
happen to her." The black-haired child frowned sadly. 

"You don't have to worry," Sis grinned with determination, "I'll take 
ve-e-ery good care of her; I promise! Cross my heart!" 

"HmmaCl" He thought about her promise, before he made his decision. 
"Alright, she can come." 

"A-ay!" Shenzi cheered. 

"I promise there won't be a single scratch on her when we're done!" 
Sis assured him. 

"Good, " Friar Tuck smiled, before he turned to his daughter, and 
knelt down to her level. "You be careful, sweetheart; Okay?" She 
nodded with a smile and a hum of agreement. "Alright, you have fun." 
He kissed her forehead, and ruffled her hair, before he stood up, and 
turned to the group. "When you kids are done, bring her back to the 
church, okay?" 

"We will, " Sis nodded. 

"We'll bring her right back," Toby promised. 

"Thanks," Friar Tuck smiled, "You have fun." 

"We will!" Skippy exclaimed excitedly, before he started running off, 
with Sis, Toby, Shenzi, and Tagalong following respectively. 

After a short amount of time, they stopped at a clear area, where the 
castle was in their view. "Gee, did Robin Hood really give it to 
you?" Toby confirmed. 

"Yeah, and this is his own hat too, " Skippy nodded. 

"Gee, I'd sure like to shoot your bow and arrow," Toby 
remarked . 

"Let me twy it, Skippy!" Tagalong ran up with her hand held out, and 
a hopeful smile. 

"Oh no, you don't," Skippy refused, making the baby bunny frown with 
anger, "I'm gonna shoot it first." He then pointed his arrow up to 
the sky, and prepared for fire. 

"You're pointin' it too high," Sis told him. 

"I'm not either," He denied, "Watch this!" With a grunt, Skippy let 
go of the bow string, and the arrow went flying. To their shock and 
horror, it landed in the castle courtyard! The children stared after 
the arrow disappeared behind the wall. 


"Uh oh. Now you've done it," Toby said quietly. 



"Right in Prince John's backyard," Sis remarked; With determination, 
Skippy ran up to the courtyard gate, with the rest of the group 
following . 

"Skippy, you can't go in there," Tagalong told him. 

"Yeah; Prince John will chop off your head." Toby shrunk his head 
down in his shell. "Like this," He said with an echo, as Sis stared 
with a baffled expression. 

"Oh, I don't care," Skippy brushed off the possibility, "I gotta get 
my arrow." He went to climb through the rails on the gate, but Sis' 
voice stopped him. 

"Wait a minute; Toby might tattle on ya, " She pointed out, as the 
turtle peeked out from his shell. 

"Yeah, Toby. You gotta take the oath," Skippy told him. 

"An oath?" Toby raised his head up more. 

"Put your hand on your heart, and cwoss your eyes, " Tagalong told him 
with a demonstration, as Skippy and Sis did the same. 

"Spiders, snakes, and a lizard's head," Skippy started 
reciting . 

"Spiders, snakes, and a lizard's head," Toby repeated, with his eyes 
crossed, and his hand over his heart. All the while, Shenzi had a 
hand over her heart, and was attempting to cross her eyes, but her 
efforts were in vain. All she was doing was making goofy faces. 

"If I tattletale. I'll die 'til I'm dead." Toby shrunk back down when 
Skippy suddenly advanced on him. 

"If I tattletale, I'lla€l die 'til I'm dead," He repeated, before he 
revealed his head again with a smile. 

Just then, Skippy was climbing through the rails again, but to Sis' 
horror, Shenzi was following him! "Shenzi, no!" Sis whispered loudly; 
She tried to grab the child to pull her back, but she was out of her 
reach. "Oh man!" She turned to Tagalong and Toby, with a look of 
horror. "I promised Friar Tuck I'd take good care of her! She's his 
pride and joy! She's everything to him! Oh, he's gonna kill me!" She 
vented . 

In the courtyard, Skippy was carefully searching for his arrow, 
already aware of his follower. Just then, they heard two women 
giggling . 

"It's your turn to serve, Marian dear," They heard one woman. 

"Are you ready. Lady Kluck?" The second woman, apparently named 
Marian, asked the first, whose name was Lady Kluck. 

"Oh, as your lady-in-waiting," Lady Kluck curtsied for emphasis, "I'm 
waiting!" They both laughed at her pun, before they started their 
game of badminton. Shenzi and Skippy watched, before they saw the 
arrow sticking up in a diagonal in the grass. They both sneaked over, 
and put their backs to a tree that the arrow was in front of. "I'm 



getting too old for this," They heard Lady Kluck remark. 


"That was a good shot, " Mariana complimented. 

"You're not bad yourself, dear. My girdle's killing me," The hen 
laughed; Just then, Marian hit the birdie, but it went straight up in 
the air, and landed in the bodice of Lady Kluck ' s blue dress! With 
wide eyes, she started shaking on her dress to make the birdie fall 
out . 

"Where is it? Did you lose it?" The pink-clad vixen laughed. 

"It must be in there someplace!" Lady Kluck kicked her left leg 
repeatedly . 

"Oh, Klucky, you look so silly!" Marian giggled. Just then, she found 
the birdie in the grass, coincidentally right by Skippy's arrow. "Oh, 
look; There it is, behind you!" Just as she went to grab the birdie, 
Skippy went to grab his arrow. They both stopped upon seeing each 
other. "Oh! Well, hello," She smiled at him. She didn't see Shenzi 
though, due to the child still hiding. "Where did you come 
from? " 

"Oh, please don't tell Prince John!" Skippy pleaded, as his hat fell 
over his eyes. He grabbed the brim, and pulled it back up. "Mama says 
he'll chop off my head!" 

"Oh, don't be afraid; You've done nothing wrong," Marian assured 
him . 

"Oh Marian, what a bonny wee bunny, " Klucky smiled. 

"Who does this young archer remind you of?" Marian playfully wondered 
aloud . 

"Oh, " Klucky had a closer look, before she realized who the vixen was 
talking about. "Well, upon my word! The notorious Robin Hood!" Skippy 
had shrunk down nervously, but at her last sentence, he straightened 
back up with a smile. 

"That's right!" Marian exclaimed kindly, "Only Robin Hood wears a hat 
like that . " 

"Yeah, and look at this keen Robin Hood bow, " He showed off to 
them . 

Right after, at the gate, Tagalong let out a sneeze, catching 
everyone's attention. "Oh, Marian, don't look around," Klucky warned 
in a serious tone, but it turned playful, "But I do believe we're 
surrounded. Oh mercy!" 

"He snitched on us, " Sis concluded when Skippy gestured for them to 
come over. 

"It's alright, children," Marian assured them all, "Don't be afraid; 
Please come here." 

"Do you think it's safe?" Toby asked Sis. 

"That's Maid Mawian, " Tagalong pointed out. 



"Mama said she's awful nice," Sis smiled, "Come on!" She climbed in 
between the rails, and ran up to them, with Toby following, and 
Tagalong practically falling behind. 

"H-hey, you guys; Not so fast! Wait for me!" She protested, as she 
tried to pick up the pace. 

"I told Skippy he was shooting too high," Sis told Marian. 

"I'm so very glad he did," Marian smiled, as Toby waved shyly at her, 
"And now I get to meet all of you." 

"Gee, you're very bootiful, " Tagalong remarked, with her left hand 
clutching the skirt of a swaying Sis' pink dress. 

"Are you going to marry Robin Hood?" The oldest bunny asked the 
vixen . 

"Mama said you and Wobin Hood are sweethearts, " Tagalong 
continued . 

"Well, uma€ 1 " Marian laughed, not knowing how to answer, "You see, 
that was several years ago before I left for London." 

"Did he ever kiss you?" Toby asked her. 

"Well, uh, no, " She answered, "But he carved our initials on this 
tree." She showed the kids the tree; There was a heart carved into 
the trunk, along with "R.H." above "M.M." with a plus sign between 
them. "I remember it so wea€ 1 " She stopped when she saw a small 
shadow, stretched out from the sunlight, behind the tree. "Is there 
one more back there?" Shenzi hesitantly came out of hiding with a shy 
expression. "Shenzi, is that you?" She smiled at the child. The last 
time Marian saw Shenzi, the latter wasn't even a year old. "You've 
grown so much!" Shenzi let a smile grow. "How old is she now?" She 
asked Skippy. 

"She's two now," Skippy replied. 

"Two? Wow! Time flies, huh?" The vixen smiled, "Is she talking 
yet ? " 

"Uh huh," Sis nodded, "But not in full sentences yet." 

"A-ay, " Shenzi babbled. 

"But she will soon!" Tagalong chimed in, "I know it." 

"Speaking of which, you gonna have any kids?" Skippy asked 
Marian . 

"My mom gots a lot of kids, " Tagalong said. 

"Oh, he's probably forgotten all about me," Marian shook his 
head . 

"Oh, not Robin Hood!" Skippy thrust out his wooden, toy sword, "I bet 
he'll storm the castle gates, fight the guards," He attempted to 
fight with Toby, but the turtle hid in his shell. Meanwhile, Shenzi 



was shielding herself behind him with her arms and hands. "Rescue ya 
and drag you off to Sherwood Forest!" 

"Now just a moment there, young man, " Klucky chimed in with a serious 
tone, "You've forgotten Prince John!" 

"Oh, that Prince John don't scare me none," He said bravely. 

"I'm scared of Prince John," Toby chimed in from inside his shell, so 
his voice was echoed. Shenzi simply looked at him from behind his 
back, with her tiny, right hand on his shell. "He's cranky." 

Klucky drew out a wooden sword with a playfully evil chuckle. "I, 
Prince John, challenge you to a duel! He-hey!" She started 
sword-fighting with Skippy. "Take that! And that! And this!" 

Skippy paused, before he went into full-beast mode. "Death to 
tyrants ! " 

Klucky started squawking in fear, as she ran away from him. "Slice 
him to pieces!" Sis cheered, as she, Toby, Tagalong, and Shenzi were 
watching . 

"Oh, save me, my hero! Save me!" Marian played along with their game, 
as the two ran in circles around her, and Skippy giggled. 

Just then, he hit Klucky ' s foot with his sword. "Oh! Ouch! That's not 
fair!" She hopped on one foot for a second. "Mommy!" She mockingly 
bawled before sucking her thumb, in the way the prince did. 

"That's Prince John alrihight ! " Sis cracked up laughing. 

"Yahoo! Now I've got ya ! " Skippy cheered. 

"Oh, mercy! Mercy!" Klucky took his sword, and pretended that he 
stabbed her, with the sword under her left wing. "Oh! Oh, he got me. 
I'm dying. Oh!" She moaned in faux pain. 

"Did I hurt ya? Huh?" He whispered in concern. 

"No, " She winked at him, "This is the part where you drag your lady 
fair off to Sherwood Forest." 

Skippy turned to Marian, before he ran up to her, and took her hand. 
"Come on, lady fair! Let's go!" 

"Oh Robin, you're so brave and impetuous!" Marian played along, 
before they stopped at a bush. "Oh; So this is Sherwood 
Forest . " 

"Yeah, I guess so, " Skippy said, before he sat down, with his knees 
at his chest. "Well, now what ' re we gonna do?" 

"Well usually, the hero gives his fair lady a kiss, " Marian puckered 
her lips at him for emphasis. 

"A _kiss?_" Skippy grimaced, "Oh, that's sissy stuff." 

"Well, if you won't, then I will!" Marian chuckled; She grabbed him, 
pulled him closer, and kissed him on the cheek, much to his 



dismay . 


"They're kissing!" Sis exclaimed, before she, Tagalong, Toby, and 
Shenzi cracked up laughing. Skippy wiped his cheek with his fist, as 
he shot a glare at them. Shenzi safely fell on her back from laughing 
so hard at the scene, revealing her white bloomers. Tagalong and Toby 
were on their stomachs, and were pounding the dirt, while Sis hid her 
face for a second, and leaned against a tree. 

Despite her laughter, Shenzi couldn't quite understand why Skippy was 
against being kissed that much. Her daddy kisses her all the time, 
and she doesn't mind it; Heck, she likes it! Maybe it was a boy 
thing . 

After around a minute, the laughter managed to cease. "0-okay, we'd 
better head home, " Sis piped up, while wiping the tears of laughter 
from her eyes, "Friar Tuck will be worried." 

"He let her come with us, to watch me test my bow and arrow, " Skippy 
explained, as he rubbed on his cheek some more. "We've gotta go. 

Bye!" He started leading the group back to the gate, as the rest of 
the kids bid their farewells to the two ladies. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Well, that was fun, " Sis remarked, as they walked along the 
streets of Nottingham. <p> 

"Uh huh," Skippy nodded, "This is the best present ever!" Meanwhile, 
Shenzi was gazing around the area they were currently in. "Except 
when Maid Marian kissed me; Ugh." He wiped his cheek one last time. 
Shenzi 's eyebrows perked up in interest at something behind a barrel; 
Her curiosity piqued, she started sneaking over to the barrel, 
undetected . 

"No, that was great!" Sis giggled. "Wasn't it. She-?" She stopped 
when she didn't see the now youngest in their group. "Shenzi? Shen?" 
As Sis looked around, her panic grew. "Oh man! I can't believe she's 
gone again!" She facepalmed at her own stupidity for not watching the 
child more closely. She had promised to take extra good care of her, 
and yet she failed. What would her father say? "Shenzi!" 

"Shenzi!" Skippy called out. Sis internally prayed that Friar Tuck 
wouldn't hear or see them; She couldn't imagine how he'd react if he 
found out that they lost his only daughter. 

"Shen'i!" Tagalong yelled as loud as she could. 

"Shenzi!" Toby called out. Just then, he saw a shadow behind a barrel 
nearby; He went to look, and there she was! "I found her, guys!" He 
walked up to the rabbits, while holding Shenzi 's hand. "She was 
behind that barrel." 

"Shenzi, don't run from us like that!" Sis scolded, "Do you have any 
idea how worried we were about you? ! And how worried your father 
would've been if he knew?!" 

Shenzi gave her a genuinely guilty expression. "Ary," She 
muttered . 



Sis sighed her anger away. "It, it's okay, Shen." She patted her 
head. "We were just really worried about you." Shenzi let a smile 
grow, before Sis turned to her siblings, and Toby. "Okay, we don't 
tell Friar Tuck about this, agreed?" 

"Agreed, " Skippy and Toby nodded. 

"Agweed, " Tagalong nodded as well. 

"Come on, Shen," Sis took the youngest' kids hand, "Let's take you 
home . " 

Skippy led the group of kids through the town. He and his family 
attended the church every Christmas and Easter; He knew where it was 
like the back of his hand. "We're back, Mr. Tuck!" He called out to 
the badger, who was waiting right outside. 

"Shenzi is perfectly fine!" Sis assured him, "Not a scratch, nor a 
bruise, no nothing." 

"Thanks for taking care of her, " Friar Tuck smiled, as his daughter 
ran up, and hugged him around his leg; He laid a hand on her back as 
she cooed happily. "Did you kids have fun?" 

"Uh huh!" Skippy nodded, "My bow and arrow work great!" 

"We met Maid Marian and her friend while he was testing it, " Sis 
piped up, "And Marian kissed Skippy!" She stifled her giggles, as 
Skippy rolled his eyes. "We'll explain later; We've gotta get 
home . " 

"Alright," The badger nodded, "Say hi to your mother for me." 

"We will," Sis nodded, "Bye!" The kids walked back home. 

After the group was out of sight. Friar Tuck looked down at his 
daughter, and she looked up at him. "Well, little lady, I hope you're 
not too tired, because we're going to visit your uncle Robin, and 
uncle John . " 

"A-ay!" Shenzi cheered. 

"Come on, let's go," He took her hand, and the two headed for 
Sherwood Forest. 

Then out of the blue, Shenzi quietly gasped, and ran back into town. 

" ' Ippy, 'ait!" She exclaimed, pulling one of the farthings out of her 
dress. Luckily, it caught Skippy 's attention; He and his friends 
walked back over. 

"What's up, Shen?" He asked her. Without speaking, the child held out 
the farthing for him to take. "Is that for me?" She nodded at his 
question. "Wow, thanks Shenzi!" Skippy took the farthing, and hugged 
the child, "You're a great friend! Bye!" He and his friends then 
headed back home. 

Skippy planned on hiding the coin in a place where the Sheriff 
couldn't find it. 



><pXstrong> (AN : I did say that this would get better, didn't I? 
Again, none of the characters belong to me, but Shenzi does.)** 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>Random Fact about BxB<strong> 

The Robin Hood fandom is only one of the fandoms I'm a part of. 
Others include The Lion King (duh XD) , Rugrats/All Grown Up (Yep, 
both), Pokemon, etc. 


End 
f lie . 



